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see, though he have a-got curls like a
3 an' dead or "live, no use to walt for
make sura.'"
liftad and carriad me to a spot hard
whe called the “Jow's Kitchen;" and
that was, oven with such bearings nas 1
defled me to discover. Thore was
tend ma, whilst Molly stoxd noar

slope.
. Ina while up comes tho foremost trooper,
" draws rein, and pants out, * Where's ho tof”
S “Whol" nsks Joan, making out Lo bo sur-

o the lad whose mare thou'rt leadin'
*Mile an' half away by now.”

y were all around hor by

this—swore 'twas a lie, but lookily, being

" down In the hollow, could not seo over the

 mext They bagnn astring of questious

¢ y but at last a lttle tun bollied sor-

callod *Bilonce!” and asked tho girl,

E she loan the fellow a horse™
Hare 1 will quote bor ngain:

. “Sir, to thes,' 1 answered, ‘no loan at all,
' but tair swap for our Uray Robin.’

[ ‘“!H‘ll lio,’ he says; ‘an' I won't believe

‘Might o

woll! says I; *but go to the

at Jength, about sun-

hunt, and rode away

Lo Warleggan, having
say) to be at Brad-

i

T aried 1; and horoupon 1
the trouble that was on
fnstant noed to save theso
of Cornwall, ere two
combine against tham, 1 tokl
lotter in my broast and how |
Btamford's mon at Launce
that Ruthen with the vanguard of
was now at Liskeard, with but a
mareh between the two, and none
carry the warning. And, "Ob, Joan!"
“my comrade 1 Joft upon the road,
courage and truer hoart never man
and yet loft by me In the rebels’
Alaal that I could neithor save nor
but must still vide on; and horo s the
struck down within ten milo of
1, that have traveled two hundred,
if the Cornlslimen Le not warned to give
Lord Btamford comes up, all's
now they bo outnumbered, Ko lift
and sot me astrido Molly, and 1I'l

Bodmin » ¥
) ,J-ez:;lwu‘d best band ma-thy

Now, 1 &id-ntPlE Ghco cateh the futent of
these words, 8o slmply spoken; but stared at
ber like an owl,

“There's horse In stall, Ind,” she went on,
“though no Gray Robin, Tearaway's tho
name aud strawlberry the cowr,”

“But, Joan, Joan, if you do this—feel in-
side my coat here, to the left—you will save
an army, girl; muy be a throne! Here "tis,
Joan, see—no, not that—here! Bay the soal
s that of the governor of Bristol, who stole it
from me for a while; but the handwriting
will be known for the king's, and uo bhand

must touch It before you stand be-
fore Bir Halph Hopton, The king shall thauk
you, Joan, and God will bless you for't.”

“Hope wo, I'm sure. But larn mo what to
say, Ind, for T be main thick witted®

Bo I told ber the messago over and over,
i she had it by heart,

“Bha'n't forgit now,” she said at length;
“an' w0 bearken to we for a change. Bide
stlll, nor fret thysel'. Here's pasty an'oat
cake, an' a keg o' wator that Il stow baside
thea., Fay no head to foyther, an' if be wills
toget drunk an' fight wi' Jan Tergaglo—that's
the oat—why, Jet'n. Drunk or sober, he's no
‘ecuni.”

Bbe bid the letter in ber bosom and stoppod
fo the door. On the threshold she turaed,

“Jack, forgot to ax; what bo all this blood-

about

*For church aod king, Joan "

“H'm; same knowledge ha' I o' both—an®
that's mought. But [ dearly loves fair play."

Bhe was gone.  lu & minute or so I heard
the tranupling of & horse; and then, with &
sourry of hoofs, Joan was off on the king's
errand, and riding fnto the darkuess, {

Little rest had I that night, bos Iny awnke
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my bracken bed and watched the burning |

turves turn 1o gray, sod drop, fake by
till only a glowing point remalnsd
The door rattied now and then on the binge;
out on the moor the lght winds kept s noise
t as town dogs at midnight; aud all
while my wound was stabbing, and the
sking mo till 1 groaned aloud.
A day 1o break the old man picked
up, yawnesd and lounged out, return-
after a time with fresh turves for the
He notioad me no moro than a stons,
fire was restacked, drew up
warmth and breakfasted on
Nberal deal of lguor, Obsery-
black cat uncoibsl, stretched
bBlug to his master's kinoe sat
the best of fricads. 1 also
10 breakfast; found my store;
two and & pull at the bog mud
tie to sliwp.

1 woke "twas high noon. The door
open, ad outside o the wall the wintor
lylng very bright and clear,
old savage hud been dricking
still mt before the fire with the
aod Ll Keg on the other. |

wy eurs  Burely if Joan
the ruy al gensials would march

L onee; and surey, if
URZ, not Loy nlles away. suma
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strip of vapor lay on the moors
—all bathed In the most won-
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of 18,1 sank down on the throshold, and there
lny with my eyes turnad sonthward through
a gap In the stone fencs, In a whils the wus-
kotry died away and I wondeced, but thought
1 could still at times mark a low sonnd ns of
men shouting, and this, as 1 loarned after,
was the troe battle

1t must have beon an hoyr or morn bofors |
paw A number of binck specks coming over
the ridge of hills and swarming down into
the plaln towards mo, and then a donser bady
following. 'Twas a company of horse move
fiz nt a groat paco, and 1 guesend that the
battle was done and theso worse U Dest fugd-
tives of the beaten army.

"I'was, maybo, an hour aftor that a man
eame In through the gap: & loan, hawk oyed
man, with a plochod faco and two ugly gashoa
ot nerom the brow from left eyn o the
routs of his balr; the other in his leg below

the knoa, that had sliced through boot and '
Hesh like m seythe eut.  Hisface was smwared |

with blood awd he carvisd & musket,

“Water I he barked ont as he cams trailing
Into the yard.  “Give mo water—1"m a dead
maun "

He was stepping over me to entor the
kitohien, whon hoe balted and said:

“Art n malignant, for cortain!™

And befors 1 hnd a chinneo o reply his mus.
kot was swung up, and 1 felt my timo waa
come Lo dia,

But now the old savage, that had boen sit-
ting all day before his fire, without so much
nu o sign to show if he noticed nught that was
passing, jumpod l.lr with n yoll and loapwsd to
wards us,  Ho and the eat were on the poor
wretch together, tearing and clawing. | can
hear thelr bollish outerios to this day; but st
the momeut they turned me faint.  Aml tho
pext thing I recall s belug draggod inside by
the old man, who shut the door sfler me and
slipped the bolt, leaving the wotinded troopor
on the other side, e bent agninst it for some
time, sobbing pitecudy for water, and then |
hoard bim groan at intervals il be died, At
lonst, the gronos coasxd, and the next dav he
was found with his back agaiust the cottage
wall, stark and dead,

Haviog pulled mo lnshide, Joan's fnther must
havo thought be had done enough, for on the
floor I lny for bours and passed rom oneswoon
to another,  Heand the ent had gone hack to
tho fire again, and long bofore evening both
were sound aslecp,

Ho there 1 lay helploss, till, at nightfall,
thero eame the trampling of n horse outside,
nmd then s rap on tho door,  The old moan
started up and oponed 1t and in ashsd Joan,
her oyes Ht up, her breast boay lng, and in her
hand & naked sword.

YChureh and King, Joek ™ sho erlod, and
flung the blnde with a clang on to the tabis
“Charch and King! O liave day's work,
Iad =0 bloody waork this day 1"

Aund 1 swooned again,

CHAPTER XTIL

} MEET WITH ML HARNNIBAL TINGOCOMR

There had, indeed, lwen brave work on
Braddook Down that 1h of Jannary., For
Bir Ralph Hopton with the Cornish grandees
had made short business of Ruthen army —
driving it headlong back on Liskeard at the
Arst cliarge, chasing It through that town,
and taking 1,200 prisoners (uelnding Sir
Builston Calusdy), togethor with wany
colors, all the rebel orduance and smmunl-
thon, and most of their noms,

At Liskeard, aftor refreshing their men,
nnd holding pext day s solemn Uinnksgiving
to God, they dividsl—the Lord Mobun with
Hir Ralph Hopton amd Col. Uodolpbin mareh-

Ing with tho groator part of the army upon |

Haltash, whither Huthen had fled amnd was
Intrenching bhimself; while Bir Jolin Derke-
Joy and Col. Ashburnlnm, with s smnll
party of horse aid dragoons and the volun
tary rogiments of Sir Devill Grenville, Sir
Nich. Blanping, and Col. Trevanion, turned
to the mortheast, townrd Launcoston s

Tavistock, to sco what account they might |

render of the Earl of Stamford's army ; that,
however, had no stomnch o await than, Lut
posted out of the county into FPlymouth nud
Exvtor,

“Twins on this expedition that two or three
of the eaptains 1 bave wentionsl halted for
an Lour or more at Temple, ns well 1o recog-
nlgo Juan's extreme ineritorfons serviese, ns to
thank e for the part 1 badl dn bringing nows
of the Earl of Stmaford's sdvance,  For
‘twas thds, they owned, bad saved Ui — the
King's message bolog but an oxboriation and
nu advertissmnnt tpon some bessor mattors,

oo st of which were slrendy taken vut of |

buman lsnds by the turn of oventa
Bul though, as | learsl, these geutlomen
wore full of complionents mad  professions of

estaooin, | oelthor saw vor heard  them, being
By Lhis thine Jdelioious of s bigh tever that

followed my wound.  And not tll thres
good wieks after was 1 recoversd enough to
bwive my besd, nor, for muaony more, Jdul my
full strength return to me. No mothor eould
bave mnvde o tederer noarse than was Jonn
thronghout this time.  *"Pis to her 1 owe it
that I awm slive Lo writo these words; o if
thie tears seall oy eyos ns 1 dooso, you will
pardon thom, 1 promise, before the end of
my tale s reachsd,

In thie frst days of iy recovery, news cama
to us (1 furget how) that & solemn sacrament
had boen tikou betwoon the parties i Devon
and Cornwall, and the counlry was at puoace,
Lattle I cared, st the thue, but wis conteat

HOW S[InG Wiks o o loiter about the
tors, anl, while watching Johia at bher work,
Lo think wpeon Debia. For, abtest 1 bsd hitkde
Dops Lo st hor mgain, wy alo pretly oom-
rade beld my thoughits tho day  loug, 1
shared thom with oobody: for though ‘tis
probablo 1 bad let some words foll in my
delirium, Joan never hitgd at this, sad 1
uever found oot

Tu Joan’s company 1 wns lofty for her
father, aftor saving wy e that afternoon,
ook no further woth i 1y word or dessd §
wid  the eat, Jan Tergagle (nnwesl after o
spirit that was sabd L baunt the s hore-
abouts), was s indiferont, So with Joan 1
poismind the days Wly, tending the sheep, or
waiting on bor ms she plowsd, or Iving (ull
length on the billkde and talking with ber of

| war and battles, "Twas the oue Lople oo w lileh

sho was curious seofling ot we whon | offored
Lo tensh her W read print), sod for bours she
woild Bsten to stovies of Adexander and Han-
nibial, Camsaar nnd Joan of Are, and othor Bivat
comumaidors whoss bistory 1 re el

O pveming —"twas oarly in May—~we had
climtsxd to the top of the gray tor above
Temple, whenee wo could spy the white sails
of the two channels moving, and, stretehed
upon the short turf thars, 1 was telling wy
usunl tade.  Joan lay beside e, bee chin
propyust on one carth stained banl, her groent,
sobitun wyes wide open ns shie bistenasd.  Till
thint voent | bhad regarded bior ratber us o
man comrade than a giel, hut now some fems
luine trick of gesture swoko mo, per bapw, for
wry fancy began to contrast hor with Daolis,
and | broke off wy story and sighmd.

“Art longlng to be heuce ' she askod.

I felt ashamed 1o be thus caught and was
shnt.  Bhe looked at e and went o

“Hpeak out, lul "

“Loath would | be to leave you, Joan.”

“And why ™

“Why, we are good friends, 1 bope, and 1
am grateful.”

“Ob, ay—wish thee'd learn to speak the
truth, Juck. Art looging to be bence mnd
shalt-—soon. ™

“Why, Joan, you woul) not have mo dwell
bere alway st

B mnde no answor for @ whils and thon
with & change of tone:

“Bhalt ride wi' me to Bodwiln fair to-mor-
row for & treat, an' see the wreat Turk aud

o el L

| the tunle 1 wore was of sack o

Now iy own first busines
tadlor; for the clothes 1 woro

I Into Templo, four mouths Lack, had been s

sadly messad with blood, and afterwards cut,
that now nll

, contrived
and stitehed togethor by Joan, Bo | mada
at oneo for a docont shop, where lucklly 1
found a sult to fit me, one taken (the tallor
Eild) off & very promisog young gentleman
tist had the misfortune to be killed on Brad-
dock Down, Arrayed In this, I felt mysell
agnin, and offerad Lo take Joan to seo the fat
woimsn,

Wesaw bor, and the Ethiop, and the rhi-
noceros (which put me in mind of poor An-
thony Killigrew), and the pig faced baby,
anvl the cwlgel play, and presontly halted be-
fore n Choap Jack that wes crying his wares
0 n prodigious loud volos near the town wall,

"T'was b teager, sharp visaged fellow with
a gray chin beard liko a billygoat's; and (as
fortune woukl have it), spying our approach,
ho pleked out a mirror from his stock, aod,
holding 1t aloft, addremad us straight:

“What bave we bero,” cries be, *'but a pair
o lovers coming! and what I' my hand but a
lover's hour glas? Bure the stars of heav'n
must bave & bhand In this conjuncture—and
only thirteon pence, my pretty fellow, for a
glass that will tall the weather I your sweot-
heart's {ace, and holp make it fine,™

Thore wore many country fellows with
thelr malds in the erowd, that turned their
hends at this nddress; and ns usual tho wumﬂn

an,

¥ "is Joan o' the Tor "

“Jonn'n picked up wi'a sweethoart—teo-
hool—an' us reckosed ber'd forsworn inan-
kind "

*Who Is bot™

“Homo furriner, sure, that likes garlick.™

*He's bought her no ribbons yot."

“How should he, poor lad, that can find no
garmonts upon hor to fastan ‘em tof™

Aund soon, with a deal of splteful lnughter,
Bome of thess sayings were half truths, no
doubit; but the truthifulest word may bo in-
folix. Mo, noting » dark flush on Joan's
chook, 1 thought to end the scene by taking
thi Cheap Jack's mirror on the spot, to stop
his tongue, and then drawing her away,

But o this 1 was a moment too late, for
Just as | venched up my hand with the thie-
toon pounce, and the grinniog fellow on the
platform bent forward with bis mirror, 1
hioard s coarser jost, a rush in tho crowd and
two heads go erack! together like egps
*I'was two of Joan’s tormentors shoe had taken
by the hair and served so; and, dropplog
thom the next instant, had caught the Choap
Juek's boand, as you might a bell rops, aud
wrenchad Lim hond foromost olf bis stand,
my thirteen pence flying far and wide
Plump he fell into the crowd, that seattored
o mll hands as Joan pummelsd him; and
whawk | whack| fell the blows on the poor
Wl face, who seroamed for mercy, as
though Judgmont Diny were cou,

No one, for the minute, dared to step be-
tween them; and presontly Joan, looking up,
with mrm radsed for anothior buffot, spled a
poor astrologer close by, iu a red aud yellow
gown, that liad beon reading fortunes lna
tub of Lilack water beslde i, but was now
birvken off, dismuayel st the hubbub, To this
tub sho dragged the Cheap Juck and sent him
futo it with n round souse, The black water
splashisd right and left over the crowd. Then,
her wrnth satad, Joan faced the rest, with
hapds on hips, and waited for them to
Cote O,

to freo theun from iny wou

Not a word had she spoken, from first to |

last, buit stonnl now with bot chsoks mnd bisom
beaving.  Then, finding nowe to take up her
chnllinge, she steode out through the folk,
and 1 after hor, with the mleror In my hand;
while the Cheap Jack pleliod hluwell out of
the tub, whinlng, and the astrologer wiped
his Joog white beard and soiled robe

Outside the throng was s carriage, stopped
for s minute by s tumult, and s servant
nb the borses' beada
the conch of some person of quality; and,

[ glanclog at it, T saw inside an ol gentleman,
Nith a grave, vonerable face, seatod, For |

the momwent it Nashsd oo me | had son him
Besfore somewhiore, sl cudgelsd my wits to
think whero It bl basse Bat s second and
longer gnes assuresd uwe T was mistakon, auwd
I went un down the streot after Jea,

Bl wos walking fust and angry ; nor, when
| enug it him up sl trisd to soothe, wonld
she muswer me but in the shortest words
Womnn's Justios, ns | had Just learms), has
this sinall defoct it goos stralght enough,

but mninly for the wrong objet. Wihich |

now 1 proved fn my owll case,

“Where are you going, Joan?™

“To *Filteen Dalls' stalile, fur my horse,"

At not laving the fair yot, surely 1"

“That 1 be, though, Have bad fairing
enow-—=wl' & 1an "

Nor for the great part of the way home
would she speak to me, Mot meeting, by
Pound Beawons (n hamlet elose 1o the road),
with wupe frivnds golng to the fair, she

L ostoppusd for o while to ehat with them, whilst

I rode forward; and when shie overtook me,
her brow was clsar ngain,

“Am a bt headed fool, Juck, and bave
spoilod thy day for thee"

“Nay, that you have not,” sald T, heartily
glad to sew hor humbile, for the first time in
our neguaintance; “'but if you have forgiven
ma that which Leould not help, you shall
take this that 1 bought for you, in proof,”

Aud, pulling out tho wirror, 1 leansd over
ool hanled it Lo ber,

“What 1" the workl be thisI™ sho asked,

taking and looking at it doaltfully,

“Why, a mirror,"

“Whint's that

YA glass o soe your face in,” T explabned,

“Bo this my focer
holding up the glass in froat of her,
what o handsome Jooking gal 1 be, o be syrel
Jack, art cortain "ts iy very own face]™

“To b sure," sail 1, smaeed,

“Waolll" There was sllence for s full min-
ute, save for our horss' tread on the bigh
road.  And then;

“dack, L be powerful dirty "

This was trus encugh, asd it mads ma
laugh,
(having no sense of a joke then or over) nod
bont forward to the glass again,

Iy the way," sald I, “did you mark o
ourringe just outside the erowd, by the Cheap
Jack's booth, with a white haired guutlonan
soated lnsbila

Juan podded. “Master Mannital Ting-
comby, steward o' Gleys™

“What!"

I jumped to my saddle, and with a pull at
the hridle brought Molly to s standstill,

O Glews!” 1 erisd,
Deakin Killigrew that wasl

“Right, Ind, except the last wonl,
is," shouldst rather say, "

“Then you ave wrong, Joan; for be's dead
and burked these five months. Where is this

house of Gleys! for tomoerow 1 must rido |

thore ™

“'"Tis easy found, then; for It stands oa
thie south const, yomder, nid no howse paar (g
five wile from anywhers, and sixteen froms
Tomple, due south, Shall waut tee afore
thou startest, Juck, Dear, now! who'd ' ba'
thought 1 was so dirty

The cottage door stood open as wo rode
fnto the yord, and from it a faint swoke
came curiing, with s stoell of peat,  Within
I found the mmobdering turves scatbored

about s on the day of my fest arvival, and |

nmong them Joan's father strotohel, flat ou
bis face, only this time the cat was eurlod
up quietly and Iyiug between the olid man's
sboulder blades

¥ Drouk sgain,” said Joun shortly,

But, looking more narrowly, | marked o
purplish stuin on the grownd by Whiss b b man's
wouth sud turued B sofuy ovr, =

" ] . L}
J'I-l:li. said .l. bo's  wob  drunk—be's

| Ing;

LN

By the look of it "twas |

Bhe rode forward, |
“Why, |

Bho looked up solemuly st my mirth |

“Steward of Sar ;

Thint I

Bhie stood above us aned looked dgwn, first
at (ho corpss, then ot me, without spoakiyg
for u time; &t last:

“Then 1 reckon e may sx wall be buried.

“Girl,” Teallwl out, lwing shooked nt this
enllousness, ** ‘Us your father—and be
dewl 1™

SWhy, that's so, Ind.  An be wire alive,
shouldo 't trouble thes to bury w,"

And wo, before night, wa earvied him up to
the bleak torskde, and dug his grave thersg
the Llack ont followiag us to look,  Five foct
deep wo lakd bilm, baving dug down to solid
rock; anl, having rovered him over, went
silently back to the hovel Joan had nob
shiedd mslnglo tear,

CHAPTER X1V,
1 DO KO GOOD IN THE HUURE OF GLEYR
Very early next morning 1 awoke, and,
hearing no sounid In the loft above (whither,
sinoo iy coming, Joan had carried hor b,
coneloded har to b still avieep,  But in this

I was mistaken, for, golng toa the well at tha |

back to wash, | found ber thers, studying
hor facs in the mirror,

Y Luckily met, Jack,” shosald, when [ was
cleansod and freshly glowing,  “Now (il
auothor bucket and sarve me the s,

“Cannot you wash yourself I | nsked, as 1
didl wo,

Yhawt the knack, 1 reckon
an' slush the water over me,

“Hut your clothes!™ L eried out; “thoy 1l bs
ronking wol!™

“othos won't be worse Tor s wash, nelther,
Bo xlush away.”

Thorofore, standing at throe prees® dis
tance, I sont n bucketful over ber, nud then
another and another,  Six times 1 8lled and
emptied the bucket in all; and at thoe end shio
was satisfiod, nod went, deipping, back to the
kitchon to get me my breakfast

“Art enrly abrond,” she salid, as wo sat to
gother over the meal.

“You, for 1 must ride to Gloys this morn-
L]

Hiand thee so,

SHba'n't bo sorry Lo miles thes for n wihila,
Mukis me fonl wo shiy — this clennliness *

Ho, proanisdng to be back by alghitfall, 1
wont pressutly to sncdidle Maolly ; wud, follow-
Ing Joan's directions  mml  ber  warnings
mgninst quags and pitfalls, was woon riding
wotth seross the moor, and well on wy road
to the House of Gloys,

My way leading me by Braddoek Down, 1
turnsl asdde B a0 whitle to exsming the
groand of the ate fight hough by now little
wiis to ba oo but s plece of earthwork left
unflnishisd by the rebuls nnd the fresh mounds
whers the dead wers lnbd); and so "twas high
pnoon-—-and a dull, choerlss day —before the
Litlls broks nnd lot me Bave o sight of the sea,
Nor, tll the uols of the surf was (i my ears,
did 1 mark the chimneys and nokel gray
walls of the houss T was bound for,

"Fwne n gloomy, savage pile of granite,

reliod ab the extremity of 4 norvow neck of
I:.Iml. whers every wind might sweep it, and
the waves beab on throe shdes the cLIT below,
The tile wis now al the Tull alinist, and the
spray fying In my faro, as wo crosed the
hoad of n moandl beach, forded 8 stream and
serambled up tho rough rosd to the entrance
gnta,

A thin Ve of smoke Llown level from ono
ehtmnoy wus all thoe sign of life in the bulld-
ue the narrow Hghts of the upper story
woro mostly shuttered, nod the lower floor
was bid from me by o Ligh well Inclsing s
courtlage in frout, Ouno stunted nsh, with
bongglis tortursd sud bent towards the maln-
T, sboend by the gate, which wos locked, A
stnaller door, nls locksd, was ot futo the
gentes, wnid b thils ngnin s shuttersd fron grat-
fng. Hard Ly danglsd norusty badl pull, at
whideh | gl stunlily,

On thits, nocvacked edl sonndod, far in the

| Do, mned st i oek of starlings out of n
| disussd ey,

Their eries dildd away
proesently and beft oo sl bt that of the
golly wailing nhout the elfl al oy feet. This
wis nll the snswer 1 won,

1 rungg sgadn, md a thied thine; nd now at
Inst ennn the sound of footsteps shnflling
noross the court within,  The shutter of the
grating was slipped back and a volee, cracked
ns the bwell, askel my business

oo s Mustor Haouibal Tingeamb,” an-
sworel L

“Thy nnner™

e shindl hear it ln thoe, Bay that 1 como
ot Bsiness copeeraing the estiate "

The voles muttera] sooething, and the
Foutsteps went back, I bl boey Kleking my

hools thers for twenty minutes or more when |

they returned, and the volce repeated the
question:

HThy namet”

Bodigg by thids thime angered, [T did a foolish
thing, which was to elap the meezle of wy
pistol nguinst the geating, clos ta the (ol
Jow's nose,  Bingulne to way, the teick sorvd
A bolt was slippes] hastily back sl the
wieket door opetsd stendthinly,

“1ownut,"” said 1, “room for my horse to

| pss ™

Thorsupon wore grumbiliog followed, and
o prodigions eroaking of bolts miud chainsg
aftor which the bigz gnte swinng stitlly boaek,

MEuare, you st be worth nodeal" T said,
“hint shiut yourselves in so caroful.”

Bofore me stosdd n strange follow-—oxtraor
dinnry obd nd Bent, with a wizened faee, one
ey only, wid & olon that slmost tooched his
niwe,  Ho worea dirty suit of livery, that
onee had been capary yollow sl shook with

P the palsy.

“Master Tingeomb will s the young man,”
Bue s ks, mosdilingg s bowd § bt s a-vemld
g Just now in his hitde, ™

“A pretty habit” answoresd 1, leading in |

Molly —=**if wiasssomnlile,
wanhd mo ™

Ho seemd to conslder this for awhile, and
then =aul, abruptly:

*Have somme pasty and soms good ehlder

SWhiy, yow," 1 smlid, “with il my beart,
when T bhave stabded the soreol hore,™

e bsd b way moross tho court, well pavisd
bt choked with wesds, towards the stabile,

But why not have

I found (6w spacious buibding, sl counted |

sixtevn stalls there; but all wern empty suve
twa, whore stood the horses T hnd sso o Bl
min the day before,  Having stablsl Molly,
I lft the place (which was thick with eob

woebs) aud followed the ol servaot in tho |

Tisntnsn,

He took me into a great stone kitehen, nod
ozt out the pasty and cudor, bt poarsd
Ouk bl m glnss only,

“Have ncare, younyg man; "tis o luscions,
thick, ssductive drink vk b ehoaek sk

“rPwonld turn the edge of o knife,” said 1,

| tosting It and Jooking at biog but his one

bilvared eye was inscrutable, The pasty nlso
was moldy, and 1 soon laid it do

“Hast w proud stomach that cometh of far

| Ang sumptuousty § the boof therein s our cwn

killing " sadd ho.  “Youngz etr, art & o of
bl krently foar, by thy long sword wnld
b iiess with the threarms™

“Hhall e llrt‘w-l-ll\.' answerad 1, i you
Il e not to Master Tingeomb, ™

He sornmbled up briskly and totiorsd out

| of the kitchen inton stone vorridor, 1 after

bime  Along this Lbe hurried, mottering sl
tho wisy, and baltod before a door at the end

Without kuocking be pushed it open, nnd, |

motioning we to euter, bastensd back s
Budd evnie

Mo i, ™ said a volee that secnusd fronil
1 o e

Though, as you know, twas stitl high day,
in the room where pow 1 found mysell was
overy appearnnce of night; the shutters be
ing closad and wix Nghted candles standing on
the table.  Dehind thom sat the venorabile
gentleman  whom I had sewn b the conch,
now wearing s plain suit of black and read
g In s gront book that by apen on the ty
bl guessasd it to b thee Bibde; but wotsd
that the camdles bnd shades about thom, so
disposed ps to throw the Light, not on the
page, but on the doorway where | stoaod

Yet the old gentloman, having bid e o
tor, wont on resding for s while as though
wholly unaware of me; which 1 found some
what netiling, so began:

“1 wpenk, I bwliove,

hie

to Master

d‘*.ll
place and looked up.  **Yes, young sir, that
Is my namo—stoward to the late Hir Deakin
Killigrew, "

“The later” cried L. Then you know™—

“Surely 1 know thnt Sir Deakio s dead,
elso should 1 be but an anworthy stewnid. ™
He openied bis grave oye as of in wolader,

“And his son, also™

“Also bis son Anthony, & beadstrong Loy,
I fear me; a cousorter with vile characters
Alas! that I should say it."

“And bis daughter, Mistress Deliar

“Alas!™ and bo fetebod o deop sigh,

“Lo you moean, sir, that she, too, is dead ™

“Why, to be sure—but let us talk on bess
painful matters.”

“Iu one moment, sir; but first tell e~
whars did sba die and whan ™ ;

| bered

Thunmital
Tingoomb, steward to Sir Deakin Killiggrow, ™
He went on, o
aloud:
“And my darling from the power of the

U ending bis sentenon,
|

Here be poused with finger on the |

“Bho was cruelly killel by highwaymen
the ‘Three Cope’ lml.m:ﬂhutda

m' The date given
ber last."
With this a great over me,
Her

E <f

1 Wlurted out, del '

“There, slr, you are
wras killed on the night of
croelly enough, as you
Delia Killigrow escaped,
Inecredible sdventures"—

I was expecting bim to star wilh
ut my announcement; but, of this,

at ine very surrowfully and shook his
‘blnh brought me to & stand. g
but what | know; for 'twas Im
fortune o belp her to escape, and, w
God's hand, 1o bring her safo to Cornwall ™

"“Then, whore ix she now "

Now, this was just what | could not tell.
Bo, standing bolfors him, 1 gave him my name
atd n history of all my adventures In my
dear comrade's company, from the hour when
I saw hor first in the iovn at Hongerford, Beill

i

i
l

e
H
s{l
i
k

| Wweping his finger on tho page, bo heard me

to tho end attentively, but with a curling of
thoe lips towards the closs, such as 1 did not
like. And when 1 had done, to my amaze hs
rpoke out sharply, and as if 10 a whipped
el vy,

YT a cock and bull story, sir, of which 1
coulil hope 1o make you ashamad, Bix weeks
In your company? and in boy's babitl Bure-
ly "twas encugh the pure, unhappy mail
should be dead—without such vila slander on
hor fame, nod from you, that were known,
glr, to have beon at that ion, and on that
night, with hor murderera.  Boy, 1 have evi-
danice thnt, thken with your mn; , would
wanvo you a balter; and mm a of the

waon, Do thankful, then, that 1 am a mercl-
ul man; yot be abaahod. ™

Abashied, indeed, | was; or, at loast, takon
alnok, to see his holy Indignation and the
flush on his waxen cheek, Like a fool I stood
staggered, and wondered dimly where I had
Yonrd that thin volee bofore,  In the eonfu-
slon of my sense T bonrd it say, solomnly

“The sios of her fathors have overtaken
hor, ns the Book of Exodus proelalmed:
therefors is her inheritance wasted, and glven
to the satyr nnd the wild ass.

“And which of the twain be you, sl 1

T eannot toll what forced this violent rude-
ness from me, for be seemod an honest, good
man; but my heart was bolling that any
should put so i1l & constiietion on my Delia
As for him, ho hnd risn, and wan moving
with dignity to the door-—to show e ont, e
I guess, When suddenly 1, that had lween
staring stupldly, leapsd upon him and hurlod
him back into his ehalr,

For 1 had mnrked hisleft foot tralling, and,
by the token, know him for the white balred
man of the bowling green,

“ Master Hannibal Tingeomb," T spoke in his
ear, “—dog nud murderor)
in Oxford last November?  And how of Capt.
Lucius Higgs, otherwise Capt, Luks Bettls,
otherwise Mr, X.1 Bpeak, before I serve
you us the dog was sorved that nlght ™

1 dream yot, in my sick nights, of the
chinngo that eame over the vile, hypoeritical
knnve ut thess words of mive, To s his
pade, venerabile face turn groen and livid, his
oyeball start, his hands clutch st wir—i¢
frightensd me,

“Reandy 1" he gaspsl
grilek —for God's sake!”

And the next moment he had slipped from
my grasp, and woas wallowing in n fit on the
floor. 1 ran to thecupboard at which ho had
pointed, nid, finding thore a bottle of strong
walers, forced some drops between his teoth;
nend hued work it was, he gonashing at me all
the thoe and foaming atb the mouth,

Presestly o consed to writhe and bite;
and, Hfting, 1 st him In his chair, where ho
lay, o mere Hmp bundle, staring and  Blink-
ing. Sol sat down facing him and waited
his recovery,

“Dear young ir,” he began at length,
feebly, Lis Angers soarching  the Bible befora
bim from forve of babit. “Kind young sie
—1 am an old, dylng man, and my sins have
found mo out. Only yosterday the physicinn
nt Hodmln told me that my days are num-

This Is the second attack, and the
third will kil me™

“Well " said L

SI— i Mistress Dolla be alive (as, indead, 1
il not think) T will make restitution—1 will
confess—only tell mo what to do, thst I may
die in ponco.™

Tridewsd, o looked pitinhle, sitting thers
and stamimering; but 1 hardensd my hoart
to =ay:

“1 must have n confesdon, then, writton
before 1 loave the room.”

“hat, dear young friond, you will not use
ftir 1 give up alll You will not seck my
life, that is slrendy worthless, as you seel”

SWhy, "tis what you deserve,  But Dolia
shinll say whon I find bor—as 1 shall go
stralght to seek her,  If sho bo lost, T shndl
wse it—nover foar; A0 sho s foumd it shadl be
hers to say what morey sho enn discover in
bier boart; but | promise you Ishall advise
none,

The tears by this were coursing down hls
shirunken chovks, but I obsorved him wateh
o warrowly, ns though to find out bow
much 1 knew, Bo 1 pulled out my pistol,
ad setting pen and paper before him, ob-
tainesd, at the end of an bour, a very pretty
confesston of his sivs, which lles among my
papers to this day.
wigued, in noweak, rambling hanid, T read it
through, folded i, pliesd It luside my coat
and prepared to take my leave,

But he callsd out un order o the old serv-
ant to saddlemy mare, nid stood soltly pray-
T and bosecching mo in the courtyard tall
tho bast moanent. Nor when I was mountesd
would anything serve but he must fullow st
my stirrup to the gate. But when 1 had
brleily tukon leave, nud thoe bheavy doors had
ervaked belind e, 1 heard avolcs calllng
nfter mo down the roml:

“Iear youngsirl  Dear friend)
gotten somew hae,"

Heturning, 1 found the gate fastensd, and
the fron shiatter slipped back,

AWl 1 askesd, leaning towards it

“Iear young friend, I plty thes, for thy
paper is wortliless,  Today, by my mdvices,
tho army of our most Christian pacliament,
more than twenty thousand strong, umder
the Earl of Stamford, have overtaken thy
frionis, tho mulignant gentry, near Stratton
Henth, in the northenst,  They are more than
two Lo o
Pupists all will e running like conles to their
birrows, and Little chanco wilt thow bave to
sk Dolin Killigrow, auch Jess to find ber,
And roember, I kuow enongh of thy lato
servicin W hinng thee; merey then will lie in
thy friemds’ hands; but be sure | shall ndvise
none, "

And with a mocking
the grating ln wy face

“Deandy! there—

I hind for-

laugh he clappesl to

CHAPTER XV,

I LEAVE JUOAN ANXD RILE TO THE WARS,

You may guess how 1 felt at bedng thus
properly foolal.  Awd the worst was 1 could
sev uo way to mened it for against the barri-
cado betwesn us 1 might bave beat myself
for hours, vet only hurk my flsts; and the
wall was s soooth mod bagh that, even by
standing on Molly's back, T eould not—by a
foot or more—reach the wp o pull myself
OVer.

There was nothing for it but to tarn home-
wards down the hill, which T did, ehewing
the cud of my Tolly wod fuding it bltter ns
gall.

Joan wns wot in the kitchen whon T ar-
rived, nor ubout the buildings, nor yet could
I spy ber any whers moving on the biils,  Bo,
aftor ealling to Lir onee or twice, 1 stabled
the mare winl sot off up the tor side to sk
her.

Now T must toll von that sines the day of
my coming 1 bd mede many altampta to
find the place whore Joan bl then bidden
we, and always Temthissly, thongh 1 know
woll whereatwts it moust b, Todesd, T had
thought at Hest 1 bad only to walk straight
to the hole, yet found niter repeated trials
but solid earth aud bowlders for my pains

But today, as 1 clunised past the spot,
something very bright Basbod in my oyes
aud dazsied me; pud roblong them and look-
Ing I saw a great bole i the Lill—facing to
the southwest—in the vory plaes 1 had
sarched for i, and out of this a beam of
light glancing

Creeping noar on tip toe 1 foond one hage
block of granite, that bofore bl s bed
ded among o dosea fullow buwlders againss
the turf—the bawe resting on another woll
nigh a8 hig—wan now rollod back, having
Dot Bxed Do work mistuly on n plvot, yet
80 like nnbiie thut ivs » ut by chance,
coudid dietest it Now e bweginoing
desigued Luis biding place | lveve you 10 oon.
sidor. and whether it was tha Jaws or Pho-

W L

What did you |

When "twns written nnd |

| his way up the hill,

By this bour to-morrow the |
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Instead of Aying out, as 1 looked for,
faced round and answored me gravely:

“That 1 will notj not to any but my mas
tor”

“And who s that™

“No man yet; nor shall be till one has beat
me sore; him will I love an' follow like n dog
—{f # be he whack me often enow."

“A strange way to love," langhed 1.

Bhe looked at me stralght, albeit with an
odd, gloomy light in her oyes,

“Think wo, Jack? then I give theo leave to

tr _ﬂ

{mnu there is always a brutality lurking
In & tan 0 leap out unawares, Yet why do
1 mook exouses, that bave never yet found
onol Tobe plain, I sprang Aercely up and
after Joan, who had alroady started, and
whas raclug along the slope.

Twice around the tor she led me; and,
though 1 strained my best, not a yard could 1

n upon her, for ber bare feet carriod hor
ight nud free,  Indeod, I was losing gronund,
whon, coming to the Jow's Kitchon a second
time, sho tried to slip Inside and shut the
stone fn my face,

Then should 1 have been prettily bemockod
had 1 nok, with a groat eifort, contrived to
thrust my boot against the door just as it
wan closing.  Wrenehing it open, 1 laid hand
on ber shoulder; and in a momoent she had
grippod mo and was wrestling liko a wildeat,

Now, being Cumberland bred, I know only
tho wrestling of my own conoty, und noth-
fug of the Cornish style. For in the north
they stand well apart, and try to wear down
one another's strength; whereas the Cornish
is a briskor, lighter play, and—as 1 must con-
foan— ther to watch, Bo whon Joan rushed
in and closed with mwe 1 was withio an ace of
boing thrown, pat,

But, recovering, T got her at arin's length,

' and held ber o, whilo my beart ached to see

my fingers gripping her shoulders and sink-

| Ing into the flesh. 1 begged off; but she onl

fought and panted, and struggled to loc
me by the ankles again. I could not have
dreamed to find such florce strength in a girl
Oneo or twico she nearly overmastorsd mo;
but at length my stubborn play wore her
out. Her breath came sbhort and  fast, then
faintor; and in the end, still holiding her off,
I turned hior by the shoulders and let her
drop quietly on the turf. No thought had 1
any longoer of kissing her, but stood back,
beartily sick and ashamwsl of myself,

For n whilo she lay, turned over on her
shde, with hands guarding bor head, as if ox-
pecting mo to strike ber,  Then, gatheving
horselt up, sho came and put her hand in
mine very moekly.

“ilad tiked it botter badst thou stamped
the lifo out o me, a'most.  Dut there, lad—
am thine forever "

"Twas like a buffet in the face to mao,
“What!" I erled.

Bhe looked up in my face—dear heaven,
that I should have to write itl—with eyos
brimful, sick with love; tried to speak, but
could only nod, and broke fnto w wild it of
tears,

I wns standing there with ber hand in mine,
and a burning remorsa in my heart, when 1
heard the clear notes of o bugle blown, away
o the road to Launceston,

Looking that way [ saw a great company
of borse coming down over the crest, tho sun
shining level on thelr arms and n groen stand
ard that they bors in thelr midst,

Joan spled thom the wame Instant and
chwekid her solwe. Without n word we flung
ourselves down Mall length on the turf to
watch,

They wers more than a thousand, as 1
guessd, and cawne windiog down the rowl
very orderly, till, belng full of them, it
seorned n dong serpent writhing with shiny
sealim.  Thoe tramp of hoofs sud fingling of
bits wero pretty to hear,

“Robwlal" whispercd L

Joan nodded,

There were three regiments in all, whervof
the first (and biggest) was of deagoons. Bo
clear was the ale, I could aboost romd the
legund on thelr  standard, and the oalls of
their eaptains wero borne up to us extromely
distince,

Turning my head as the last rider disap
peared on the way to Bodmin, Lspied n sjunt,
oddly shapesd man striding down the hill very
briskly ; yet ho looked sbout him often sl
kopt to the hollows of the ground, and wos
crusslug bislow us, ns it appearad, stralght for
Joan's euttage,

Cried It “Thers Is but one man in the
world with such a galt, and that's Billy Pot-
tory 1"

And, Juraping to my foet (for ho was come
direetly boneath us), I caught up o groat
stone and sent it bowling down the slope,

Bounece it went past him, missing bis lezs
by & foot or hes, The man turned, and,
catehing sight of me ns 1 stoosl waving, mmle
Twns Indesd Cnpt,
Billy; and, coming up, the honest follow ul-
et huggad mo for Joy,

“Was sceking thee, Joek,” he bawled;
“learned from Sie Devill whers belike 1 might
find thee, Left his lodging st Launceston
this wornin’, and trodged ivery foot o the
way,
meat nor man's meat thevein, nor a chair W
sit down on; an' three women only have 1
kiswsd this day!" He broke off sl Jooked at
Joan, “Begging the lady's pardon for sca
manners nud way o spocch.” .

“Joan,” sald I, “this is Billy Pottery, a

good marioor and friend of mine, aud ss I

deaf ns n haddock,”

Rilly made o leg, nnd as 1 pointed to the
road where the cavalry had Just disappenrod,
went oo with a nod:

“That's so, Old Bir George Chudleigh's
troop o' horse sent off to HNaoshinin to seleo the
high sheriff and his posso there, Two hour
agoue I spled "om, and ha' beon ever since
playin' spy."

“Then where bo the king's forecs!” 1 madoe
shift to inquire by signa

vMarched out o' Launceston today, Iad—
an' but & bisouit & man botweon e, poor
dears—for SBtratton Heath, ' tho nor'east,
where the rebels be encamped. Heard by
scouts o these gontry bein' sent to Bodmin,
and woere minded to Aght the Earl 0" Stam-
ford whiles his dragooners was away. Au'

here's the lomg an' short o't: thou'rt wanted, |

lad, to bear a hand wi' us up yonder —an' tha
good lady here can sparo thee,"

And here we both ookl at Joan T shame
facedly enough, snd Bibly with n puiabd
alr, which he tried very delicately Lo lude

Bhe put bher hand in mine.

“To fight, lnd ™

I nodded my head

“Thea go," she said, without a shake in ber
voloo; and, as T mado wo poswer Sowent ong
“Hhall a woman hbvder whon thore's flzhtin'
towardi Ouly come buek when
over, for 1 shadl soiss thes, Juck "

And, dropping my band, she
down to the ooltags,

Now Billy, of course, had not bheard n word
of this; but perhaps be gathersd some bnport
Any way, hoe pullod up short midway on tha
slope, seratehod bis bead and thundored

“What a good lnss!"

Joan, somo paces ahead, tarmed ar Bils ol
smilid ; whereat, having no plea bod sposon
above a whisper, Billy blusbed rod ns any
peony.

Twas but a short balf hour when, the
mare belug saddled and Billy fol, we took

y wars e

our leuve of Joan. Rilly walked beside one |

stirrup and the girl on the othor side. Lo soe
us & few yards on our way
halted.

“No leave takin's, Jack, Lut U nnil
mn’l‘ Ouly do thy best aud pot ddisgrace
tia.

inreh

A thirsty land, Juck; neither horse's |

| tothe south aml west, v
| gone ton yards when 1| saw a pull of white

el tho way |

At length she |

L —————

CHAPTER XVL
THE BATTLE OF BTAMPORD HRATE.

tween Temple and
my comrade ste

si&
ii:?!?l

T
§

i
e

-

£ &

thore that

ax wo went by, and mmmhu;\-

?iﬁht, honest men!" very boarse and
ully.

But when wo were boyond the
botweon bedges again, [ think 1 must have
dozd off in my saddle.  For, though this was
a road full of sharp memories, belng the last
1 hind traveled with Delin, I have no remem-
brance to have folt themn; or, indesd, of not-
Ing anght but the fresh night air, and the
constellation of the Bear blazing ahead, and
Billy's volos resonant beside mas

And after this | ean recall passing the tower
of Marham church, with the paling sky be
hind it and some birds chattering in the
enrved  conrses; and soon, it secmed, folt
Billy's grip on my knee, and opensd my eyes
to oo his linger pointing.

Wao staond on & ridge above a hollow vale
into which the sun, though now bright, did
nobt yot plerce, but pasing over o s high,
confenl bill beyond, smote level om line after
Hiue of white tents—the protticst sight! "Twas
the onomy there encampnd on the top and
somo way down the siiles, the ssnoke of their
trampled wateh fives still ensling nmong the
gorde bushes, 1 heard thelr trumpots calling
and drums beating to nrins; for though,
glancing back at the sun, 1 judged it to be
hardly past 4 [a the morning, yet already the
slopus wers moving like an ant hill—the regi-
moents gathering, arms Nashing, horssmen
gullopdng to and fro, and the captains shout-
fhg their commnnds  In the distance this
had a sweet and choorful sound, no wore dis-
quicting than a plow boy calling to his tenm,

Lowking down into the valley at onr feet,
al first 1 saw no sign of our own troops—only
the roufs of a little town, with overmuch
smoke spread above it like a morning mist
But here nlso 1 heard the church baolls clash-
fug amd n deuim beating, sl presently spied
n glonm of arms down among the trees, and
then a regiment of oot moving westward
along tho base of the bill.  "Twas ovident the
bagtle was at hand, and wo quickensl our
pace down finto the stireet.

It luy on the slope, and midway down we
piessed] somo wateh firos burned out; and then
a soldier or two running aud fastoning thele
straps; and last alittle child, that ssemed wild
with the joy of living amid great events, but
led us pretty straight to tho sign of “*The
Treo,” which indesd was the only tavern.

It stod some way back from the street,
with a great elm bofore thae porch, where by
n table sat two men, with tankards beside
thom, nud a small company of grooms and
soldiers standing round.  Both men were
more than ordinary tall and soldior like; only
tho bigger wore n searlet eloak, very richly
Inoed, and was shooting orders to his mon;
wiille the other, dressed in plain buff suit and
Jack boots, had n map spread bofore him,
whichh he studind very attentively, writing
therein with n quill pen.

“What a plague have we herel™ cries the
big man as wo drew up.

“Necruits, if it pleaso you, sle,™ gaid 1, dis-
monnting and pulling off my bat, though his
Insolent tone olfendad ma,

“ENAL The boy speaks ns if he wore &
rogiment,” growls he, ball alowd: “Can'st
fight ™

“Pht, with your leave, sir, is what | am
come to try,"

“Aud this rascal ™ He tarned on Billy.

Hilly benrd not a word, of fnrlal‘aﬁd‘t‘t an-
swored readily:

“Why, since your honor s so ploasantly
minded—Ilet it be cldor,™

Now the first effoct of this, dolivered with
all foroe of ling, was to mako the big man sit
bolt upright auwd staring; recovering specch,
however, hs broke luto a volley of blusphe-
Ot Clrses,

All this whille the man fn buf® had scarce
,Hflwl biis eves off the map,  But now he looks

ol 1 saw at the lirst glance that the two
men bnted onch other

“Lothink,™ endd he, quietly, “my Lord
Mohiun hns forgot to ask the gentleman's
B,

UMy nnme (@ Marvel, sir—Johin Marvel,” |
answered b with a bow,

*Hey "—and, drapping his pen, he starts
up sl geasps my hand—"Then "tis you 1
hieve ever thanked for bis gracions majesty 's
lettor, ™

e Con, Hopton ™ erded L

SRven so, s, My lord" b went on, still
boldine sy band and turning to his compan=

[ foan, et e prvsent to you the gentlemng

that bo Junoary savesd your howse of Bocons
wewt fronn beningg st the hands of the rebels
—whom God coulonnd this day!”  He lifted
Hiiw bt

AT sald 1 as his lordalip bowed, ex-

eelinge sulby But I il not enloe bis rage,
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frst captain ws 1 yot bobd) on the royal side,
Who now, not without a sly trinmph, lung
the price of Billy s oider on the tabile, and,
folding up bis map, mldressod e again:

SMaster Muorvel, the fight today will lie
bt little with the horse—or so I hops,  You
will do well, if your wish be to serve us best,
to leave your mars beliind.  The troop which
my Lord Molun o I copnnand together
ix Lelow Hut Sir Hevill Grenville, who hins
woen and is interested  dn you, has the frst
eladrn: aned 1 wonlid not deny you the delight
Lo Bt your Best batthe uoder so good w ns-
tor,  His men are, with 8ir John Berkeloy's
troop, a fittle 1o the wistward; aod if you
are ready 1 will go same distance with you,
poud put you dn the way to find him, My lond,
may we look for you presently °

The Lord Mohun nodded, surely  enough;
wpo, B s ender being now drunk and 3[-‘”,’
piven over to an ostlor, we sot out down the
Wil togetber, Billy shouldering o pike and
walking ofter with the groom that Jed Sie
Ralpl's horse,  Bo sure the general’s courtly
mianner of speech st my blood tingling. 1
sevined to grow a full two inclvs taller; and
when, i the vale, we partad, be directad me
to the lolt, where through o gap 1 could sea
Bir Bovill's troop forming at some five hun-
dred paces” distance, | felt a very desporata
warrior bdeed, and sot off at o run, with
Billy bebinnd e,

YWwas an open spaeo wo had to cross, dot-
T with gorse bushoes, nmd the enemy's rogl-
ments, plain to ses, drawn up in battalia on
the slope above, which hers was gentler than
Put bardly bad we

smoke nbove, then another, aud then the
summidt ringsd with  Hame, and board the
nidse of ite roaring in the hills sround.  As
the first sound I pulled up, aud then began
running sgain ot full spmssl; for I saw our
division already in motion and advancing up
the bill st & guick pace,

The curve of the slope hid all but the near-
est: but above them 1 saw a steep carthwork,
and thereon three or four brass pieces of ord-
nance glittering whenever the soke lifted.
For here the artillery was plying the brisk-

| est, pouring down volley on volley ; and four

reghments at least stood massed behind, ready
to full on the Cornishmen; who, answering
with a small discharge of musketry, now ran
forward more nimbly,

To eateh up with them, T must vow turn
my courss ohllquely up the hill, where run-
niug was pretty tollsomes, We were pan
along when suddeuly o shower of sand
varth was dashed in my face, spattering me
all over, Half Llindod, T looked and saw a
great round shot bad plowed a treach in the
ground at my feet, aud lay there buried.

At the same moment, Billy, who was ru-

ning at py showlder,

-




